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veying Adams, then his wife, then casting them on the
ground, then lifting them to heaven. At last, he burst
forth in the following accents. " Sir, I believe I know
where to lay up my little treasure as well as another; I
thank God — if I am not so warm as some I am content;
that is a blessing greater than riches; and he to whom
that is given need ask no more. To be content with a
little is greater than to possess the world, which a man
may possess without being so. Lay up my treasure!
what matters where a man's treasure is, whose heart is
in the Scriptures? there is the treasure of a Christian."
At these words the water ran from Adams's eyes; and
catching Trulliber by the hand in a rapture, " Brother,"
says he, " Heaven bless the accident by which I came
to see you; I would have walked many a mile to have
communed with you, and, believe me, I will shortly
pay you a second visit: but my friends, I fancy, by this
time, wonder at my stay; so let me have the money
immediately,"
Trulliber then put on a stern look, and cried out,
"Thou dost not intend to rob me?" At which the
wife, bursting into tears, fell on her knees, and roared
out, " O dear Sir, for Heaven's sake don't rob my
master; we are but poor people." " Get up for a fool
as thou art, and go about thy business," said Trulliber,
" dost think the man will venture his life? He is a
beggar, and no robber." " Very true, indeed," answered
Adams. " I wish, with all my heart, the tithing-man
was here," cried Trulliber, " I would have thee punished
as a vagabond for thy impudence. Fourteen shillings
indeed! I won't give thee a farthing. I believe thou

